DEDICATION
XXV
All Life is One 1
0  Thou God, Thou art beyond the reach of the Immortalj Thy wisdom is too deep for me, a poor mortal
L the unregenerate self, was so possessed   with my  "I-ness
1   thought   I   knew  everything.
I thought that my superficial knowledge of surface facts was t
wisdom. Ah ! It is not so.
2
I saw some things which stood still.
I saw some things which moved about.
I saw some things which    multiplied  among themselves.
I saw some things which were here yesterday and are no more
I saw some things which were not here yesterday and are here
I observed this and I observed  that.
I wandered here, I wandered there.
I gathered a few fragments   of knowledge.
I was giddy.
I said to myself that I knew everything.
Ah ! It is not so.
They were    not the same. They were   changing every moment. There were so many changes. They were numberless.
Their number exceeded the sand-grains on the banks of a bij They gave me   no clue.
They all appeared to me as  so many  distinct, disconnected, entities.